SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

while riding in a rickshaw, a fusillade of bullets
riddling him and the vehicle.

Sun followed my expression of fears with a
look of amusement that grew with the recital of
my apprehensions; then he laughed one of his
quiet little laughs, as if I had told him a funny
tale.

" Nonsense 1" he finally declared. " There is no
danger.'9

Again I urged that he let me send him and his
wife home in a closed car. I spoke of the lateness
of the hour, the poorly lighted condition of
Szechuen Road, and its darkened labyrinth of
alleys just before it wound through the Trenches.
All in vain. In an undisturbed and happy mood
he gave the order for his carriage, and after a
rather long and lingering conversation in the
garden and at the edge of the compound he drove
away, still with something of amusement showing
on his face as he waved good-by. How relieved
we were when, after great suspense, we found
that the Suns had safely arrived home after the
long four-mile drive!

I hope this little incident will give something of
an idea of the absolute fearlessness of Sun Yat
Sen, and that it will enable the reader better to
understand Sun's almost mad disregard for
danger during the long period when he operated
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